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very much out of humour. I asked him the
cause. "I have," said he, "just been intreating
my sister not to make M. le Normand-de-Mezi
Minister of the Marine. I told her that she was
heaping coals of fire upon her own head. A
favourite ought not to multiply the points of at-
tack upon herself." The Doctor entered. <c You,'1
said the Doctor, "are worth your weight in gold,
for the good sense and capacity you have shewn
in your office, and for your moderation, but you
will never be appreciated as you deserve; your
advice is excellent; there will never be a ship
taken but Madame will be held responsible for it
to the public, and you are very wise not to think
of being in the ministry yourself."

One day, when I was at Paris, I went to
dine with the Doctor, who happened to be there
at the same time; there were, contrary to hisal of the Imperial army, November, 1757.d   livres.     "You   have not guessed/1ice, and
